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permanent camps to be built inland, the family was first detained in a temporary "Assembly Center" at the Santa Anita Race States government is concerned. I think they're going to round us up and imprison us." He had a suitcase packed. He was all ready to go. He said, "I don't think they'll take your mother, although she lost her citizenship when she married me." She was also born in Hawaii, although she lost her citizenship when she married my father. He said we would not be imprisoned because we were United States citizens.
I had felt up until that time that we were one hundred percent American citizens. I was aghast at the idea that I would not be considered one hundred percent American and that I would have to be looked on as an enemy and lose all my rights I had as a citizen.
When the evacuation orders were posted in our neighborhood, and we were asked to leave, I think I felt a sense of relief that all of us were going together rather than just my parents or just my father.
Before we were evacuated, we were told that we would only be given probably two weeks to get rid of our belongings and to settle matters and so my mother decided that she would store some ofthe valuable things she wanted to keep, and sell the rest. One day a used salesman came to the door and he looked around and said, "I'll give you twenty-five dollars for the whole lot." My mother was enraged because we had a piano, a beautiful dining set, a living room set, and the bedrooms had beds and dressers. She thought twenty-five dollars for all this furniture was insulting. She uttered some words I had never heard her say and she had told us that we should never use, and she chased him out of the house and slammed the door. She gave the furniture away to some neigh bors who had been very kind to us during this ordeal. I couldn't take the straw. I guess I was allergic to the straw. 
